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Points Out That if White

Slave Evil Cannot Be
Suppressed by the Au-
thorities It Certainly
Can’t by a Few Actors
‘—=Merely an Exhibition

o of -Poor Wretches Who

-« drelLike So Many Lepers
—Sounds Warning to

. " Managers.

/ ! By Charles Darnton.

i OUGH we didn't see David
s Belasco strolling along his

T —

ey, ST - -
-‘Aﬁh'- -
e i i v

- footlighta on Thursday night
he is in town, keeping a close eye

‘‘gm the stage. Like you, perhaps, he

{s watching it with more than ordi-
pary Interest, now that the police
have been pressed Into service as
dramatic critics. He belleves it Is

? high time for managers to eit up

and take notice of conditions. He
bellaves they should be the first to
guard their own fleld, He believes

polsoned plays. 1 am slmply giving
you his opinion as he gave it to me.
You need not be told that it is the
opimion of a man who knows the
theptre ms you know your own

ghreshold. 1f any man llves In it

and for it, that man is David Be-

Yasco. Thir may round Illke a

spegch, but it fsn’t. It's the truth,
Every man-Jack, or woman-Gill, of
us must admit it. And that's why
David Belasco's words at this time
are worth their weight In type, Here
they are:

“The brothel play Is & mistake, I
have not meen the plays responsihls for
% Ppresent agitation, but I fee! jomti-
fad In saying there 's no excusa for
aay play that hur & disorderly hours

Sox epe of its scenes. 1 like red-hlood

“YHE TENODENCY NOW
1S TO PRODUCE A
PLAY WITH AN EYE
ON THE BOXOFFICE"Y

No Excuse for Vicious Red-Light
2 On the Stage, Declares David Belasco

Y s
8

drama, but not talnted-blood drama.
'l.'l saying this 1 realize that I mysell
may be critlcised because I produced
‘The Enalent Way." [ did so becausc
ll consldered !t a masterplece—ones of
| the few really great Amerlean plays.
|1t was an inapiration. Eugene Walter
| wrote It, | am sure, with no Intent ta
be sensational, nor with any purely
seifish thought of the box oMce. IHe
wrote it In all earnestness and sincer
ity, and be told a serlous story that

without descending to its most victous
depths, He did not aim to appeal to

Yet this play was closed in Roston, cut
In other places. It had to fNght every

ineh of the way, yet It finally won the
(Mght and will, 1 firmly belleve, be

glven a place, one of thewe days, among |

I the great American plays

to-day than ever before. The tendency
now s to produce a play with an eya
'nu the box office alone. Noathing, In
the end, could be more disastrous to
|l!|» theatre, which depends for lis sup-
port upon a publle that may be qulck
| to turn against It. Falth must he kept
!Mlh that publie; It muat feel that the
| theatre is an institution that can be
trustesl and reapected.

“In my opinion, as I have already

: id, the brothel should t b how!
fhey bhould protect the public fl‘oml'“ uthe ould not be shown

on the stage, nor should painted women
wnd  thelr even wurse assoclitea Dbe
paraded before the publle, No real
argument can be made for the red-ligat
'_-Ir.inm. no good can come of I Sursly
If the Federal authorities cannot sup-
presy the white siave evil, A few actors
an the stage ean‘t. Nothing of wvalue
i tauxht by the ‘moral lcsson’ of a
play that makes an Insincere appeal
sSuch a play meraly oexhiblts poor
wrelches as It might so many lepers
Even Bernard Shaw, with all hls bri-
Laney, could not gid & pill that the

ta be ponsitively shocking, what can he
the future of the theatre?

“Thers was & time when the great
actors and great actressas of this
country could scarcely Araw enough

Mils. And why? Because ths theatre

\

depicted a phasa of Tenderloin 11w |

# “4F THE FEDERAL

GOVERNMENT
CAN'Y STOP THIS
A FEW AcTOQS

the morbid nor to Jolt the sensitive. |

to pleces in Daltimore, and condemned

“Greater leende |y allowed the theatrs |

vaa belleved to he
actors cume to town
housewives snatol

girls In doors. For years Lhe theatrs
prejudice am unjust as it was ridiculous,
and only by untiring artistie effort that
finally won the respect, asn well as the

prejudice overcome,
the work of years—may now be undone
hy plays that shock the | ubllo,
stulled that public long and carefully.
I know how the thewtre may woo and
win It=and also lows It

“The 'movies’ won a part of that pub-
lle when pictures were first given he-
|eaure those piotures told pretty, come, especially
turned to the sensational and sometimes
e thers ham been
This has helped to biring back
our galleries and
Hut If our stage s deluged
with red-llght plays we cannotl hopes to
From such an injury the

Laus phases of |
am convineed

public would swallow. If the publie tu-
day ls ‘educated’ up to the point wh ro | hold pur own
1t will accopt plays mo brutally frank as | theatre could not recover in years.
T do not belleve this will happen.
lplnyl are merely blackhirds that pass
in tha night, and unless 1 am groatly
mistaken they will moon disappenr.

“1 intend to produce a piay
money to the theatrs to pay thelr board  this season that deals with eriminals,
this play makea no attempt

ws advertising.

Ay
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popularize or grify them, nor does It
descend to viclousness.
10 e Is that It has & blg thought be-
hilnd it—Is there a cure for crime? If
No matter what
fute of this play may be—and I'm not
depending upon henoes or herolnes, nor
Justitylng errors made—I1 shall be satls-
fled 4f 1t helps the publie generally, and
I hope the Federal authorities particu-
larly, to find the cause of crime and
then to find the cure,
forth Is that erime, after all, s nothlng
result of perveried
thought, I've had thia play In my hands
for four vears, mo It canmot be mald I
following ‘ecrook' playw,
to ms that at last the time for it has
a8 attention has re-
contly been called to conditions in Bing

The argumant set

“Ta get hack to the red-light play, 1
that It teaches nothing
nauseating and dangerous.
In dealing with It we must Arst rely
upon the discretion of managers. After
that it is up to the critica The regret-
ia that condemnation of
such a play by the eritica often serves
This whola question la
one that the Theatrical Managers' As-
soclation might well conslder,
own good If not for that of the publie.
Tt the theatre keep the gnod name it
has atruggled o hard to win!"

The great thing

the

It seams

home of the Foys must ha woma hame,

for Its

- A

“I’1in Head Salesman in a Glove House,”’

Says Eddie Foy, ‘“‘a:id I’m Showing Iy Kids’’

“Tfﬂ-‘n ’Em?” Aak' the to tho eyes, you gasp: “You little

rasculs!*

Comedian, Who Heads| 7t 1itte sketen nolds the audience.
And after awhile It oun't hold them, The

“H‘. Own (-'Ompany." people just plse and chieor the antics of
the Seven L“‘le Foys; the youngmsters. Oh! they are cute, and

they are aa funny as thelr dad. And

“I Didn’t Train Em — | hey don't get u show in New York, for

the Gerry Soclety won't let ths litlle

That’s the ”"ﬂy We | ones act; won't et thom sing or dance

And thelr movements revesl thas fact
Han‘eOurFun at Hmﬂe" th:u they vulr: bulllla :mu and dance, Hut
_And Just for Good|'"wy st help tather, They Kive &

recitative, Yes, thut's what Eddie told

Mmure “Mo‘her" Also Magistrate Hreen In thh eurly summer
Appearl ,n the Act when he was hiled Lo court for letting

little Mary ning.

“Thy Gerry Soclety s all right,' sald
Hddle. *It struck me Lhat | ousht to
Have you seen FEddle Foy and hLia P‘"’ allowed to Instruet my children In
own company? thelr father's profeasion, but there are

It'sa his own company, all pight, for | muny people who don't like to sea chils
It's his own family. They're doing a dren on the stage, TS Uerry Huoolaty

atunt this week at Keith's, tn Union|'® looking after the woifars of the

P - Kiddies of New York, and you bel your
Bquare. Beven kids and Mddie. Well [0 "oy ura doing goud work. A &

maybe Hryan, who Ils seventesn, might man, having children of my own, 1 have
object to being called a kid, for he's & | ¢y take my hat off to them.'*

pretly husky Ind, and Charley, who Well, theiro's nothing in the little
crowds Hrynn close fur age, wouldn't  gketoh of the Foys te which excveption
for a minute stand the kid class. But guy be taken, They Just frolle on the
there's Dick, who te thirteen; Mary, | gtage a8 they do in the houss, and
twalve; Madeline, eleven; Edidle, seven,  that's what makes you love them and
and Irving, fve—they'ra kildies, &l hojler for them, ‘They love thelr dad,
right and the comedian, who has made the

“Train 'em™ says Eddle, I 4ldn't  world lsugh for nearly two genera-
train them, that's the way we have vur (lons, looks them over with pride and

fun &t home." | mays to the audlence, with his eyea:
And hume 's New Rochells. And the | “Now, what do you think of that?

You long to hug them there and as you ! some on for a starter. Then the father
wipe tha tears thelr fun has brought | counts noses and dissppears, He re-

| Came 6, 099 Mile

That's the Fix of Major

Got All the Alarms at
My Hotel,”” Says He,

Out, Don’t You See?”’

3t does not appear on the minutes ,
of the International Amssoclation nf}l‘ the bottom of Fast Tl ty-lhree
Pire Engineers, which has been In
seanion at the Grand Central Palace all
{iris week, but it Is nevertheless true
that one of the visitors erossed 0,000
miles of black water axpressly Lo see
. the famous New Yorik Fire Depart-
ent put out a fire and will o buck

t week with his ambition atill un-

sTatified,

This s ¥, T. Waller, Chief of the
Pire Dopartment of Alexandria, Egypt,
s fne, upstanding Briton of military
bearing who among his nelghbora ia
known “ the unpretending titlea of

whish & Arabla Sor

Waller, Chief of the
Fire Department of
. Alexandria, Egypt—*‘I

“But Whenl Got to the
Fires, the Fires Were

major. Lat hin tell hia own story In
his own way!

heard of the wounderful work of the
New York Fira Department, and I fan-

leave to attend this convention and see
it at work. Very well, then; T male
arrangements at my hotel to get all the

Sometimes U've lost my wa,. For In-

—non, of course. the North=luver n hiohe

by told me the fire was In Hast Thirty-
third street, And when | had arrived

The fire was out, dun't you ses?

over see them at work, Fancy that,
now!"

4 tremendous conflagration=If he ean

W e o sl el ® et TR -:b

“Of course, you know, I have always |

cled 1t waus worth while to take my |

alarme, and every time the gong has
sounded I've started it to see the fire, |

stance, only last night | got away down |
|10 the bottom of West Thirty-thres
}.trr-el—-)‘ml, of course, Talrty=third—ami
Just s 1 was steppong off Into the West |

street 1 met the engines coming back,
>R

“Ive tried taking the trama, ton, bhut
your fellows are too fast for me. They
always have the fArea out before [ ar-

ya

rive, 1 begin to douht whether | shall
though for twenty years chief of a de-
partment of 15 nutive fullaheen in the
Ly Piinn ity at the delts of the Nile.

finds to by mutural

Mr. Waller is fully convineed that If
Ares In New York run true to form he |
Ia due to see the department at work oh

These bli ks he

only walt long enough. Our hasards, |
ha thinks, are enormoun. The 1ruuhl”IJn... He races his motor ap and deown 120t Mr, Waller woya he wears a tar- | his light under i bushel,
18 he has engaued passage to England | the 4l
on the 10th, He returns that way, be-

Wg oo has bees aaid, an Knglabmsn

a white man by a honr frost

word davs and

that tropleal heat, -acing te puts It In front of a reflector —Newark| well known mug of his dad, He's Eddle

ra bis mind w0 protect Lom fug |Ores dad 0 brass Deunels and fog Newa : et
f

ighiteen miles a!f
som: Bimes has BOO00%0 woith of rots | Laraukh

b e

night's work he can re-
his twenty years is Nve astrong man?’ | Diottiure aW a
ariim=not quite enough 1o make Chief |
nlon turn over in hia sleep
When It gets hot in
vl to make this week In New York
in an loe box.

—

| bueb do the walting this year”
Alexandeia It s

his maen g4

turns with a carpethag marked “Par-

| Kisses to the audience. This gets the

boots, after the fashion of the London elder Foy's gout. At least, It appar-

brigade, | ently doss, The little five-year-old in
There's your Rritisher for voul #lealing hiw thunder, and Mddis pouts

while the blg laugh guves arcund the
Why Zeno, the Sirong Ruyss.
ﬁ"a", Lhany‘.’d ’ils Namellu badiy, He retalns his reputation in

Eiddin ls ns funny as ever and sings
“Feszaliles both perfurman.os,

While honeymooning through town s l “Pm head silesman in & glove houwe™

few duys uigo. Dexter Fellows, the cirayy | he #ays " and P showing my kide"
press agent who knows more persuns | Thuat gets a4 laugh, and a storm fol-
by thelr front names than any man n | 1oWs when he tels the aodience that (e

the United Stutes, told this ane; he moved to Flatbush he woud muke a

“The oirous pays off evedy Baturday ©1ty of it #o great would Le the In- |
i alphabetical order. On the st aes Creise Inopoptiation  Hdlie stands on

mure than & thousand nimes, This was 'he snort end of the family on the

bad for Zeno. the atronsg tan Who goi Hlage, il that makes the rest of the
his apout atindown after hanging around [ATLLY o0 very siail, for he towers
hopetuily m wiwle afternoon. Zeno way  Over  Irving  the  fve-vear-old.  And
pore on the arcwngement but had no Teving looks up at hitn pand makes wry
redress fares. When the comed san gois & hand

“Tuis wpring. hn showed up ready frving buws and throws Kissis to the

{ for & controcl.  ‘Phe agent spotied him wodienre.  Father oy s very much
[ and passed out this welcome hall, PHE 0L anail thiat and the fumily get

[ *Helle Zeno, gulbg to Join out againy | More laukis

|.'[‘r:- alrung man aldn't pven hesliinie™ e Widdies tne up and each does »
Bdvne nothing ! he exviacmed Littie Lurn ach has a teiking puart
"Why Isn't your name Zeno, the harley Foy s Ctos spit of his dad?

sSunday-s hooi girl, he
e out of the line and uarmura
that "the greon grows grew ull around '
T - And the ladlos whispor: “'Isn't he “ule,

LETS IT SHINE. the litle dear!” And asm he walks about
Haker—Fufler doesn’t bolleve in hding | they snile. They wateh li'e face and
ring then jaukh and then holler. For
Hamilton—1 saould say he dqoesn't. He| he twists that little face of his nta the

“Nao IU's Ajux,  Let some other

Noy the Becoad fur tair. The Litle np

R S—

EDDIE FOVY AND SEVEN LITTLE FQVYE6.

la funniar than the whole monkey house
In Cantral Park.

The family Is dressed In white, all
except the (ather, whoss nitire,
usual, would keep Worth guessing in
Parls. Tha boys are In white duck,
the girle In white lawns and biack
atockings and shoes. The girls are Just
darlings, and you ecan’'t heslp wishing
they wers yours. When the holy Inno-
rents roll thelr sayes st thelr adored
daddy, and put one over on father, Iit'®
poud-night to the peace of the audience.
When the kiddles trip off the stage after
their dainty act, with curtsies and
kimsen, and Father Foy In the rear, the
audlence yella for more

Then Eddie kneals to thé audlence,
and the family trips out and each kiddy
kianes him as he or she dances past him.
And they're off again. Oh! more of
that! more of that! demands the audl-
ence, That one little touech has them
all by the heart. It's the handkerchief
for the ladies and the big hand for the
men. And Eddis has to make one of
hin familiar sperches.

I thank you for your Kindness to the
kida'" he says. “[ waa going to bring
their mothér, only the atage wasa't big
enuugh'' =——

And the laugh is nipped In the bud.
and turned to more appiause when the
young ones rupn out & Ia "ring around
& roay,” with thelr mother In thelr
midst. Once Mra. Foy was known to
the big stage as Morango the dancer.
#he danced for twu years ln the Em-
pirs Theatre In London, Por two years

The kiddies have fun with Kddis, too, [ahe danced in the Grand Opera House
It's & happy little family that frisks ! gnd maybe they don't get » hand for'in Paria Bhe danced in the extrava-
ahout the stage. The merry youngwiers | tholr fun. Thelr mother must have gansss of the late Dave Henderson.
Just twine themselves about your heart, I tuught them those tricks, Hix of them

Bhe danced Into the heart of Eddis Foy,
and hasn't danced giace Brymn was
borm.

Hhe gots her share of the applause,

s to See a New York Fire and Hasn’t Seen One Yet--‘Fancy That Now’ el dod oo B syl Ao A Tl i

kind reception to the kids, and feuls a
Lug at his gitirts.  Little Irving s dolng
the tugging. With one of those won-

8

derful faces with which he lnughed him-
self into fame, the comedian locks Iln-
quiringly down.

“Father,” says the kiddy, *“'mother
sayn to come home.” And that breaks
up the ghow.

"Wl sald Eddle, after the show,
“they aay (hat actors can't have any
domentic lite. 1 daly ths alligator.
| Does that bunch look llke race sul-
clde? Of course thelr mother had to
Illu up her profession when the bables
came, HBut she was wiling. Her life
was different after that, and If she
hasn't made & good mother show me.

“As to the children golng on the stage
—~well, the stage Ila my profession.
I'm not a doctor. I'm not a&. law-
yer. I'm nmot & writer. 1 am &n
nctor. In all other professions men
llke to have their soms follow their
course In life. They can prepare thelr
children for thelr future from the
cradle, Hoclety in New Tork wea't
permit me to do that, and acting Is the
only profession I :an teach my chil-
dren, and | think that my profeasion is
becoming more approciated and more
highly esteamed every day. The praju-
dive which existed ayalnst the stage In
former years s almost entirely dissi-
pated.

“Next week I appear In Washington,
then go to Philadelphia. Where 1 go
my family go with me Th: children's
mother Iy always with them and we
have a Woman tutor who lravels with
them. If any of the children want w
adopt my profession, 1 want to glve
them mll the training possible. If they
don't take to It I want to make them
sick of 1L

That from Bddle Foy, who has been
perving laughs to the public for the last
thirty years or more.

*f want to be a singer and do serioun
waork on the stage,’” sald Eryan, his
wldeat son.

“1 want to be Eddla Foy tha Sscond,”
I-p--nn up Charile, who (s Eddie In the
jemuryo

A Hair Raising Controct

"We all remenbe; how the (Cuar
ussin laid down a ruler and  ststed
Ehat that was the way he wunted tows
ralltoad buldt from Petersburg o Mos-
cow,"" mald Juhn A Mortls, the uwner
of Morris Park Hace Track, st a din-
ner on board hs steam sacnt Corl.
“Hut perhaps jyou dun't KLow now he
looked wpon the snormous cost of cons
sLruckion tnemed In the conbract e
fur s buillding) to ve pad to the cane
tractors, Smith Brothers of Baltimore

“AL one time Wolle the road wans |

belng buiit some representatives of an-

| other country were @t the JVourt of

Russia and tae Caar guve lnstructions
that they should be snown all uf the
great pights, for he wished to himbres

Myun Lhem the great

) Its wealth wnd its undertakings. When

| s altaches repurtel to him  dally
they were asked from time to Ume
| b you whow e the Kiemlin™
Yeouo Youur Hichuess, ‘And were they
ablumihed ™ Ne, Your Highness' He
asaed, Have sou shown them the Ureal
el “Yes, Your Highness,” “And wers
[they astonished™  No, Your Higness'
Al s on, oatuing all the greal sights
near, one after anetiaer,  This went on
for weveral dayvae until at last there
| Enemed nuthing olse to have them shown,
and with w sigh he turned (o the court
olticer saying, Wall, 1 supposs we ghall
P have to do it. Su show them the con-
acl o withh Smlinh Bros of Baltimore
oo that docst't astonigh tham noths

ol ll-;vnlml;..' PVOr W
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Edwin Booth a°_an Audience

The late Dishop Potter of the Fplss
copal Chureh and Edwin Baoth, the avs
tor, were vely Hreat frivnds, and the
ishop In telling of his Hrs: meeting
fr. Booth sald: "1 was preaching &

| garmon ot Newport, R, L, and It was

a very hift summer's day. The door of
the church was open and | noticed &

gentisman got up from o rear pew and |
B S — | —

I sit down on the doorstep, but
|lhnl; { nothing of It untll after a
while | reallaed that 1 was talking to
, thim man  aniy. When the services
wera over 1 found out that he was
Edwin Booth—that § by seme unknews
Infuence haig been drawn to apeak s
blm~as it m] sermes was o Mo
slons* BRH Tyvy |

I~ |
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